86	AMONG THE BEDOUINS
Pitched battles still occur occasionally among the
prouder Bedouin tribes, conducted as they once were in
Europe, in the old days of chivalry. The time and place
are appointed. The opposing forces arrive panoplied,
with all their tents and women, and set up their camps
in full view of each other. Personal combats like the
tournaments of old often precede the battle.
It was of such an event that Furja dramatically sang.
Instead of a flag or banner,, each tribe has for its stand-
ard a sort of human oriflamme—an enormous throne, fit-
ted to a camel's back, a big square litter with a canopy,
completely covered with ostrich plumes dyed in brilliant
colors. On the day of battle, this throne is placed on a
giant camel, with three or four of the most beautiful
marriageable virgins of the tribe, dressed in crimson silks
and adorned with all their jewels.
A small camel boy, perched in front of the throne,
guides the beast, and they ride backward and forward,
on the actual edge of the battle, screaming encouragement
to their warriors.
If a tribe goes down to absolute defeat, these chosen
beauties become captive to the conquerors, but are treated
with the greatest honor, and are even permitted to choose
whom they will marry, though the most beautiful usually
becomes a wife in the hareem of the sheik.
Furja's song told how on the day of the battle between
the Sirdieh and Annezy, Gutne rode with three other
Sirdieh beauties, and kept screaming to the camel boy to
push in closer. At a moment when the battle seemed to
be going against her tribe, she leaned forward, seized the
bamboo wand from the little camel boy's hand, then
knocked him off his precarious perch, and drove the camel

